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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

MISCELLANEOLUS.
197 BUILDING LOTS FOR SALE!
oy R Ly M N e
1w, WILLIAM HUNPHREY.

EPGAR 1ALL, Piresnd Life Insnmoce and
enlBrtate t Also. Xorary Pubiic and Con-

- aver Sherman and Hall's Luw

ﬂ:f‘: hiabuls, Ohlo. e
GSHAND RIVER INSTITUTE., st Aostin
bimreh a-u.uh‘(’:‘u.. Oklo. J. Tockerman, A.

MERCHANTS. g g et

H. & B. W.BAVAGE dealers incholee | J. E. WATHROUK, Painter, Glarier, and

1y Groceries aud Provielon, alvo, !cm iy an"m done with nesiness
fxctionery, and the Anest brands of and L 1160

-~ Wl W.-'a-a';a. THL, Asens for the Liverpool.

O Rt B e P e R en S .00 ol [n the U <. §2.600.000. Stock-

erve 5 and Dried Froits P ¥ liable.

dain Ashtabuia, Ghio. I B AKESLEE & & Ph b

g HOCK NETOSLEEP.

The sabjoined pocm—we do not know whp
wrote it— is one of the most beagtifal of its kind
wehave cver soct We do not envy the hoart
that does pot thriil st Its wild and tender masic:
Backward, rarn hackward, oh Time in your flight,

Make men child again. jast for te-night
Morber come bick froms the reholes shire,

- ake me agnis o beart 1 o yure—
Kiss fomm d the farrows ol care,
Szusoth the silver thirends out of my hair—

Uver Iy slgmbers yaor Juring waich Keep—

hu:t_-b er—ruck mo 1 vieep.

’Hu.kr".' h‘@ ah tide of the years!
O weRry lears—

"r:u?vllhﬂ Yo il In valo—

Take them snd give mq ildue

I have grown weary of du-1'81d deeay,

Weary of mering for ainet 10 0D |
chry ey E ithets —_

Erek me to sleep, mother—rock me 0 sleep.

Tired of the hollow, the hase. the anton
Mother, oh, mother, my beart calls for yalﬂ_
Muny & rummer the oniss has grown green,
Blssomied sud Buled car fices hetween—

Yet with strunyg Sesruings and pr-ionate pain,
Lot I 1o-a ght lor yoltr presenoe againg

Come from the theses =o loig and =0 deep—
Hock me to slep. mother—rock meto sloep.

Oiver my heart in the r‘r that sre flown,

No love like a mothee'® jove ever bas siown—
No other worehip  bides and ensinres,

| aithfnl. sn-eifsb.ud patiest like yonrs.
Noge ke 2 m el Con Sharm Sway paln
From e «ick »oal and world-weary Eun:

b “# soft calm 0'cr my beavy lids Creep—

and desler 1n Pictures, Bngrsvings. Chromon,
&c. baving s largesopply of Mouldimms of van

oge 13 pgrepared to [mime anyiiing
in the :amllu, st shortnatice and In the
best style. Second Socrof the Fiall store. fnd
duor Sonth of Bank Maun strect. 10

LUMBER YARDS,

WALTON & TALBERT, manafectar rs
of auu desiers in all grades of vaw Lumeor,
Lath, snd Shingles; alwo. mouldisgs of tltggc

ript 1

Kotk mw 1o sleep. mother—i1ock me to slecp.

Cume, Iet yoar hr.owa halr. just lighted with gold,

Fall on shom’ders asmin s of old--

Let It fall over iy furehead to-nisht,

shading my Mint eves away from the Hght—

For -:':5: its sanny-edred shadow: once more,

“L; :I{,'En tgrun: ;h;;-:ﬂl vislonus ul yore,
vingly, . ite D. L nwE pWetp—

Hock we 10 slecp, mother—

Muther, dear mother ! the years have bren long
Since T lust bushed 1o your lolaby song—

Sing them, and gato my sonl it 1 seem

w hord’= yents have boen baf a wresm ;

10ck me o slevp,

SEWING MACHINE AGENTS.

" J. LooM Dealer lu the Sioger Sewing

Machine, Newd Otls, Ew., also. sitsch-
ments for sl machines, over Newberry's
Drug Store, Ashtabala, O 160!,

‘181 Ashitabais U

T JOB PRINTER-.

JuMES REED & SON Plals and Ornament-
alJob Printers, and il Statloners  bpeci.
mens of Printing .J‘:‘m.. for the same sent
on application. USler curner Main and Spring
sireets, Ashiabala, o 350

NOTARY PUBLICS, ETC.

JOHN 8. NSER TAN, Notary Public_and
-munmndlmmdun w. Uffice fu Hus-
kell's Muln St.. Ashiabais. O. 1350

CLOTHIERS.

EDWARDGEG, PIERCKE Deslers in Clothing,
Hats Cape. and Gents’ Furnlebing Goods, Ashta-
buls, Oblo. 1551

WAITE & SI L, Wholesale and He-
tail Dealers in Ready Made Clothing., Furnteh-
fmir honds Mate, Oxpe. .. Ashtslml 1

PAINTERS,
WM. ROSKE, House, Sign and Coerriege paint-

1 [T} sShop on Oeti-
o~ i S g e Mg oy 3
work warmanted. Ordere Jeft with Robertson
or Xewberry will meel prompt attestion. 1388

ASHTARULA, FUUNGSTOWN &
PITTSBUR <H BAILROAD.
OONDENSED TIME T..BLE—Nov. 8, 180

Clasp to s our arms in & loving embrace,

With your Hatit lushes Just swerping my face,
Never hercafive to weke o 1o wevp—

Bock me 1+ <» n mogher—mek me 10 sloep.

INCONSTANCY.

SPANIAE ADAPTATIOR OF CATULLTS.

One eve of beanty, winn 1he gun

Was on the-wnves ol Guuialquiver,

To gold converting one by une

The ripple of that mighty river.

Basicle me on the bank was seantid

A Beville girl, with anburn hair,

And eyves that might the world have
cheated—

A wild, bright, wicked, dismond pair.

She stoppeil and wrote upon the strand,
Just s e loving sun wans colng,

With sucli w smn 1, soft, shining lind,
You wonld bave sworn "twas silver flow-
ing.

Three words she wrealie, and not ane more,
Wit conld Dinna’s motto be?

The siren wrote gpon the shore:

“Deuth, not ineonsinney.”

And then her two large, lingnid eyes

S0 terued on mine thin—Suun 1ake n!
I 91 the nir on fire wilh sizhs,

Awd was the fool sive choge 1o maks me.
Snint Francis would have bven deerivid
By =uch pn eye and sveh n hand;

But one week more, sud I elivvied

As much in womnn ss (e sand.

aring as astonished as though he
I-:;l] heen hearing from his old peigh-
hors every week.

“Yes," said my mother. “She
married one of Si Seaver's boys, the
oldest one, Jonathan, and he died
sudden—all at once; well, it mast be
something like 4 half-a-dozen yvears
ago—and left his wife and so My
children—five children or else six.
I dow’t know which.” '

“You don't say!” ejaculated Mr.

Averill, passing his honey plate for
the third tim.e Now, evidenily, he

had not lost his sweet tooth,
Aftersapper mother washed np the
dishies and tulked, and Mr. Averill
smoked hiz pipe and listened. It
was the first time I everallowed any-
hody to.smoke in my house, baut I
had‘uething o 89y, now. I even
filled his pipe and lighted it for him.
And then he told me the story of
his life, which had been full of
strunge and interesting adventiuye

read much and who could not have
written well, but he could talk; not
always grammatically, perhaps, but
always with force and fascinati, n.

Itseemed that vears and years
ago, his father and my mother’s fa.
ther lived ina town in the valley of
the Kennebec. My mother's father
ther was a large farmer, and My, Ay-
arilPs was a very small farmer with
a large family. So his youngest
son, Sam, came to work for my
grandfather. My mother and my
Aunt Angusta were young girls—
they were twing, and I suppose by
the way they look now that they
must have been pretty then. My
mother was early engaged and mar-
ried to my father; but there was
Augusta, and there was Sam; and
where one was you might usually
find the other near at hand.  Sam
never said anything, he was not of a
demonstrative kind, bnt he knew how
hefelt, aud he supposed Augusia
knew too.

Su the years budded and Dlossom-
ed and brought forth fruit, until at
last Sam went down to Counecticnt
1o takecharge of & saw mill for an
uncle of his,. He wrote to Aunt
and she wrote to him: and now and
and then he came to Maine on busi-
ness, always going to my grandfa-
ther's before he went home, and ear-
rying himself toward Augusta like
an accepted lover.

After a few years he found him-
self possessed of twelve thonsand

| #
have along road of i, returved

Augusta, bearing down  the heavy
pressing-iron  upon her seam as
though she were tryiug to erash the
life out of something

In less than a week Abner Stan-
ton called again, He thought per-
haps Miss Aungusta didu’t know the
swamp pinks were ont, and so he
brought her a handful that he got
on the way over from Cowesett.

Ancusta had a weakness lor ow-
ers—s=he and my mother are alike
abont that—and slie put a cluster of
thie blossoms in her hair at once, and

Stanton looked at her with admira-
tion in every hair 6f her head.

“If yon were @ sister of mine, you
should always sitin a rockingchair
and wear swamp pinks!™ said he,

“Abner Stanton s a most excel-
lent man,” qunoth Uncle Nathan,
when he had gone his way, “an es-
quire and a head manin town’He's

He wasevidently 3 man who did not Teit'wheat.apd no chaff.  He'll make

a first rate hushand, and the girl who
gets him will get a prize.”

Aungusta made some fierce elip-
pings with her great tailor’s shears,
but she said nothing, and presently
went up stairs to answer Sam  Aver-
ill’s letter.

The next day Abmer Stanton call-
ed tosee Uncle Nathan on husiness,
and she sent her letter to the office
by him. So the months drifted
along one after another, like pie-
tures in g magic lantern.  Abner
Stanton came often on one excuse or
another, or on none. He bronght
flowers and berries strung on  grass,
and sweet flag ot and ﬁinl’n egos.
He was mnever intrusive with his
love, but he made Augnsta conscions
of it every step she walked and with
every hreath she breathed. It was
below her, above her, and all around
her. He often brought her letters
from Sam, and earried hers for him
to the office.

“All things are fair in Jove,” said
he to himsell. So now and then he
forgot to mail or deliver one, drop-
ping it in the fire instead. At last
as his love grew hotter and more
impatient, he kept them back alto-
gether, and still never allowed An-
gusta to lose sight or thonght of
himself.

Thas the time- passed, and Sam
having made and lost and made
aguin his twelve thousand dollars
among the copper mines, came home
to marry Aungusta and settle down.

"

{ the death of Mr. Stanton.
another at her thront, while Abner | was living surrounded by her ohil-|

my mather said, he got so close tha
he could sit, and seven more like
him, on a three-cent piece. Finally,
one diy, nnder some provocation, fe
told her about the lost lerters.

“Yon oughtn’t to have told me
that, Abner,” she said. “You ought
not to bave told me. Tean never
forgive you.”

She never did; always after there
seemed to be sometling séparating
thein; cold and hard and as transpa-
rent us ice, until at last they agre-d
o live apart; and so they did auril
: Now she

dren and d children, happy and
ocumf arlnlﬁ:n i
Mouther brought down thas the sto-
ry of Augnsta’s life, while Mr. Av-
crill listened, eager and evcited.
When she had fimished he knocked
the ashes from his pipe, and starting

up, began to walk the floor.

“ S will start for Portland to-mor-

row morning and see what Augusta

| will have to say to me. [am of the

same mind I always was. DI've never
hankered for a momerit after any
other woman, and I am as ready to
marry her to-day as ever [ was.’

So the next day I saw him on the
Portlund train, gray with years, but
youthful with expectation.

This time he did not waste his op-
portanity by waiting to make him-
self fine, but with the grim and dust
of travel yet upon him, he went di-
rectly to the house of Augus:a’s
danghter, with whom she is living.

“Where is Mrs Stanton? I want to
see her right away,” said be, as soon
as the door was opened.

“You will find her here; walk in
if vou please,” replied the house-
muid, throwing open the dvor ot the
sitting-room.

Mr. Averill stepped quickly for-
ward., Yes, there she sat, stitching
aw:y as before on some kind of prim-
rose colored stuff, with her eyes as
black and bright as ever.  But the
primruses were faded in her cheeks,
and she wore a cap on her head.

“I have come for you, agaiu, Au-

gusta—am I too lute this time?™ eried
the impatient lover.

The roses came back to ber cheeks

and the red hot arrows shot out of

her eyes once more.

“Bless us! If 1t isn't Sam Averill,
nose and alll” she said, holding up
her hands,

From twenty to fifty is but as a
watch in the night, when the years

—it is her or nobody !"

“Yeﬂ, so it w”’” muﬂleg l'l'lothe'r'
humbly, “but Sam says I seem more
like Angusta, as she used to be, than
she does herself. To wll you the
truth, Elwell,™ continued mother,
humbler still, “I suppose it wouldn’
have taken much to have tnrned me
toward Sam in My younger days; 1
always thought the world and all of
nim; but ho Seemed to take rather
more 10 Augnsta.  She was always
nineteen to the dozen, and I never
eotld hold my own ugainst her; and
then your father, he came along, and
[ never was sorry it hnrr!h-ued as it
did. But now you dou't need me,
and Sam and I have about concluded
to make arrangements, enly 1 told
him I must have a talk with you and
get your advice.”

Get my advice! Dear little moth-
er! I was not idiotic enongh to offer
it if T had advice to give. So she
and Mr. Averill went on and “made
srrangeents,”

Which arrangements were that
day two wecks, after a quiet wed-
ding at the minister’s, they started
off for California 1ogether, to begin
life anew on each other's account, as
blithe and joyous as two birds on
the wing,

Yourinrer Coeries.—A  Provi-
dence paper says: So far as the
Xhode Islind statutes are coneerned
there is absolutely no limit of age at
whieh parties may contract marringe,
It is not unfrequent 1hat children of
fourteen or fifteen years are married
in this State, and for all the luws to
the contrary, even more tender ba-
bies than that may be united in
marriage without the knowledge or
consent of their purents.  In s State
Keport of Registration, we find the
marringe mentioned iu x single venr;
of couples of the following hges—
vighteen and fourteen, seventeen and
tirteen, sixty-one aud fifteen, seven-
ty-ix and tnircces.  And yet such
outrages upon esmmon decency and
public weul are strictly i accordauce
with the laws.of this State. This de
fect in oor marriage laws has had
the effect to make Providence a Gret-
na Green lor runaway matches ol
miners frum ull the surrvunding
States. Scarcely a week elupses that
applications are not ma-ie for an ex-
amination of the records by distract-
vd parents from thisand other States
to asvertain if their winor sons or

axis, “Why, it is c‘\ugusts he wants'

DONT STAY TO0O LATE TONIGHT,

The hearth of home is beaming
Wit ravs of rosy light,

And luvely eyes sre glewming,

A.&q uﬂ“tlwhl'md--l off Ii'::hl“;“
nd while t Al are v
The cirele gunq::d bed zht,

A tender volo- T gricving,
Bays, “Don't siay laie to-night.

The world in which thou movest
Is busy Urave, and wide,

The world o erthou luvest
Is oo e sing e side.

Sue wails .or thy wanm greeting,
Thy smile i ber delisht;

Her geuth- voies, enir wting,
Says, “Dus't stay late to-night.)’

The world is cold, inhnmean,
Wili spurn thee in thy mil ;

The loye vl one pure wumsn
Ouilusts s susiies them all,
Tuy chitdren witl eling round thee,

Lietiste br sinrk ur urighn,
A o ne shinst will wound thee,
Then “Dou't siny lute io-night.”

UNKNOWN.

BY MUS w. C, BELL,

We do pol koow bow muoch of glonm
Or suusiiive Iis along our way ;
Or 1 e tsurron tuere’ll be Poom
Fuor us o love, of bope o pray,
Tue morniugs come, the evenings go—
Suusulue spil sbadow, o wod kro.

Wedo not know, o one short year,
Wlktat plate in (s wide, wide earth
My buly our baodw loved voes dear,
W Lo sit Lo nlent, arcund our bearth.
Fue sbindows come, 1be suiie ams go—
Aud ineuds wey die—we do nut Know.

We de ot Rnow, asd none can tell
Tue wystic mure's biwen weye;
We du not Know, sud §os well
We camust count the coming days
Fhie lrusts may Comie, 1he Sowrrs gu
Frow muuy 8 lie—we do uot ksow"

K
Aud who with patience could await
A tur uff uhiss we Enew was ours?
Ur e'cll 11 sufTUW Wl our fale—
Wat soul can sing wheu daoger Jow-
sms?
S0, whetuor Joy, whether woe,
P& Letter Lo wedn sot kauw.

RETIR:Av FROM BUSINESS.

—_—

BY BRET HARETE.

What the Colouel’s business was
no budy kuew uor dud anybody care,
purticulurly. e purchased for
cash culy, and he vever gruubled at
uhie price ol seyiliug he waoted ;who
couwd a8k mwore thun that?

Lunuus people occasivoally won-
dered bow, when it bad bees tully
two years siuce the Lolobel, wiih
every ose else, absudoved Duck
Creek to the Ubluese, mansged 0
spend money ireely, sud w luse con-

ASHTABULA HOUSKE, i C. Warmingon. : — - ! .

zﬁﬁm  pmiecc .ﬂﬂlg,._ mrpenor bl TAKING I'T FOR GRANTED, dollars rmfl immedi itely went to work Slldllel'll.\' one day he apoeared :l-'re past; ‘uut_l it 18 unls-r w}ujn ala.ulll ‘ji‘:fl:l:?)r:u:{::e ‘?;‘“':ll:‘:“;{'ﬁd l:ﬁﬂ‘ siderable al.' curds aud horse ruces,

live connectad the Hoasg, 13 T 4 @ ). 88 = e ~ Jto spendit. e went aboad, to|before Uncle Nuthan, travel worn lady uuda_ l.numphuul;ly-az you from 2 g ¥ o €l | 1y fact, the keeper of that voe of the

LERBICAN JEQuse, T. N. Boors Propri- ""f ] W T With mf“'ks of nrough, stormy life | England and Rome and Egypt and [and brown and shaggy. My un- |the lookmg-gl:ms, saying, “Here | worst fenr- realized. two Chasenge uull salvons wiich the

etoz, Sl of 1o o S, & M. R, staciun. | 700/ :l cvaslieoHarbor... | 145/ 840 | all over him, arough inan of about | Pyris and Germany and Sweeden | ele received bim with great cordi- | am, my dear!” or whew children that How wvose 1v SLEEP—The fact | volom | wa not palronize was ouce

“.‘-l,"‘i.:'w::-lb Wa‘:nl:- 3% S: 5 Efkfl.l.a‘l:;lu.' 1 g ;3 oo | fifty years, gray and sunburnt, sat | gnd Russia and e\‘ﬂ")‘\\'here. When | ality. . you have nursed in your arms come is, that a= life becomes concentrated, | neard W abseut-umundedly wonder

over uighl, er fors ma, or o thase vt 1h | 131 l; pxae rm:'lg i 10] gﬁi" in my office. I found him there | he came home at last it was with on- | *“Sam, I'm glad to see you,”said | around with the nghts and duties of [ 4,4 jts pursuits more euger, shor | whether the Colouet badu't & mouey

w“'."‘" W for ia 3,; SRS tle.. :: z’ ; when I went in one morning not Iy fifty dollars fu his pocket. So nexr | he. How ‘nfu'e _you fured all this | full grown men and women, that you sleep and early rising becomne impos- aathl sumewhere where he“mmu.l out

i" Im and good table &ud wew. | 808 338 Ruaie - [1£ %) 7 % I““_%":ﬂ’; 5 he went out amoug the copper mines [ great long time?” i remember that one is no longer | Gple. We take more sleep than our | double eugies and “siugs™ (Lhe cudst
e B - - Hew Lam ... ol “Here is_ somebody waiting for [ of Lake Superior, and in time was| “Fuir to middling. Where’s Au- | young ut fifty. But the sight of | 4,cextors; and we take more because | vame for ity dollar guld pieces.)

g+ b Field, | 8 4| 40870 ﬁ:'ﬁim'.ﬂi.‘{"llsm 7oa - | Elwell,” said Mr. Bigelow. aguin possesced of twelve thousand | gusta?™ returne:d Sam. Sam Averill's gray hairs and wrinkles | o want more.  Six hours sleep wili W beu su imporiabt 8 peubage a8

W‘_ ©.re. Al A ”'ﬂ,:""m 32 i = i‘:‘n:t"l: . e Bt I looked around and the man rose | dollars. “Ob, Angusta? She’s all right. | were as govd as 3 looking-glass o | 4, very well for amuson or bricklay- |4 bur-keeper wdulged pubbery in

Patecayerats say pointe ey | 2l 4 h. .. Cravel Bunk. (1 40 & . and held oat his hand. ol *Now 1 will gohome and mar-| You go to the tavern and fix up, and [ remind Augusta. ) _ er, or any other man who bas no ex- | 40 ides tue mbabitauts o1 Chiallenge

- 8 ¥ 3 R PN R “Averill—my name is Averill, ry Angusta, and sertle down,” said | PH find her. 1 will be round in an “Sit down, Sam,” said she, “and |, ustion but that produced by mun- | -21il, hke good Lalllma_enq-

~DENTISTS, o oal s 8 | Nerpen.... 11 201 8 8 said he, looking sharply at me Ul of | he to himself. But he didn’t say it { hour or so and call for yon. Augus- [ let me louk at you. It seems like the | 4u] labor; the sconer he Lakes it aiter | Woers, consudered themseives i duty

r. E. o Daitiel, Asbiatais, . | 20 ST/ S BT O o8 Girrd,. |10 41) K % a puir of shrewd, gray eyes.  “Lam [ ¢g anybody else. It never oceurred | ta will bi.:.pl'llpcl“ gl to see you, | real old times to see you once more. | jg labor is over, the better, Bug fo; | vound to give grave w?m

m Matnund | 10 35| & 50| 8 % '.'Yc?nr::.;u‘:ii-!i{ 1%, 5 0 un old friend of yourmother; but 1|1, Lim that it was necessary. and so wiil the rest of the folks, I| Youlook wonderful natural Im} dear | ghe mun whose labor is meuggl, the | «wor 8 lew days cenal industnuus

2 8511 W) 9 &) Piue LT have not met her for a matter of |  Meautime my Aunt had hot stood [ don’t know when there has Leen | me, how you have changed! You've | siress of work is on his brain ang | professionsl  gestivmen, who won

6. W. NELSON, Destist, Ashiabals, ) e ol i Sia five and twenty years. So I thought ||ike a roseina pot, waiting for the [suchin Coos befure. grown old ax well as myselt.” | servous system, and for bim who js | wouey of e Coluued, curelully

ey of vach wous. figy | Al tmains daily, except Randay. 'd call and ask after her and  ber | gardener to comeand pick it. She| So Sam wentoff with his honest | But Mr. Averill was not to be di- | jired in the evening with a day of | veigued some of the Lrnghtest pleces

F. R. MYERS, Gen, Pass. & Ticket Agent.

LS & M.8-FREANKLIN BDIVE 10N,
From atd sfter Dec. 14, 1878, Passcoger Tmins

fam1y.™ _
“[ am glad tosee you,” sail L
“Are you arelative of my mother?”’

st ont her roots and threw up her
branches and bloomed as though it
wax enough to fulfill the laws of

hezrt to find a mzor and a wash-
bowl, andd my Uncle Nathan did a
very mean thing. He went steaight

verted by any side issues.
“Augusta,” said he, earnestly, “I
made a serivus mistake once. It wis

mental application, weither early t.
ved or earl{s’ to rise, is wholesome,
tle keeps letting down to the level

and tested thew with acids, aud tast-
ed thew, and sswed them wtwo, and
cetmed them, aud meited thew up

Hu makes
and- saving the m ‘Uthge S A . e _ _ = 5 < - el
Maj, i W teideecy ol will ras & follows: No,” replied Mr. Averill. We being and Leauty for their own |to Abner Stanton. “Abper,” said |not a mistake ulmut_ my own m:m}, of repose,  Thelonger the interva and-had e lnmps assay L
— = @olNG WEST. wome zanr. | were af the same name, but not em- | sake, he going into the smithy, out of | however; that remains theswme as it | popween the active use of the brain The resuit wus 2 complets vindi-
JEWELERS, Moo/ Bugl  wamams No.giNod Nos |nected—unless it may be very dis-| [, thatsimple neighborhood, work | breath, “Sum Averill has ‘come and | always was. Every woman I've ever | ,nd his retirement to bed. the bettes | cution of the Colonel, sud = luss of
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then took him along withme. I left
him in the sitting-room and went to
find mother. She was mixing bis-
cuits for supper, looking throngh ler
lagses, and singing asnatch of some
old half forgotten love dity of her
youth.

“Mother!” said I, breaking in up-

rosvs inside, Her cheeks were as
pink as her roses, and her eyes were
as black as her gown.

There was no need that Mr, Keel-
er ghould point her out to the young
men, but he took the pains to do it
Mr. Keeler, the minister, was a lit-

work.

It was Sam.  Sam come at last,
with, with his long smouldering love
and histirdy spenking.

“You are too late!  An hour teo
late,” said Augusta, when he had
told s errand East. I have just

guise. But that is all over and past
and can’t be undone. And now Tum
in the midst of my children, with my
grand children growing up about
me; and Dam in my right plave. 1
should not be contented to leave ev-
erything and go off toa new country
to begin the world over again, as it

of the difficuliies he meets with; an
Elll.'.ﬂ“r“}.'i"g word may be all that i=
necessary to revive his energies, and
cause him to persevere, That wond
were casily spoken. There are those
whao are perfectly willing tospeak it,
but they do not think of it. The
disconraged one sinks into deeper

tions to drink, and they even exhibi-
ted cousidersble Christisn fnrb;-!r.
ance when the Colonel savagely dis-
sented with every mun who sdvanced
any prupunif.iou, uo matter how in.
controvertible.

But  unapprecisted sympathy
grows decided|y tiresome to the giver
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: ¥ - om aud blecplug Cosches, combining il | room. An old friend of yours wants | .nd vausti Y TR ol balong e lanted. heartlessness, but their want of | that the boys saw the Colonel stride
- : up . &rv ron theough Gh a1 Ly and vanities that he wonld't wear | ta,” said Sam. on belong to me; | transplan il A s o and

- LTINS [P0 s Iridge, Niagam | 1O Fee you buttons on his cost. Nosooner had | you bave always belonged to me, Well, after that Mr. Averill might thoughtfulness, A young man is ex- | out of the saloon, mount Tipsie,

Halw,
Falle, Cleveland atld Cincimnati to New Yurk,

Mother looked np over her glasses.

and you ought to have wuited until 1

have talked tiil he was at the age of

posed to temptation. He s about to

gallop furiously away.

makilg conlertion hiseyves fallen on Augusts i X
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3 l T of the State of Maine, on his four | conformity to the world. He was a | You never spoke a word.” «Well, Mary, Augusta won’t bave |influence.  But they do not see his hen!.thfll' snd delightful means of
:%“3;_“- 5= isia = L........ |legs, mother would have run, with |gincere, earnest man, and he preach-| I took it you knew my mind,” re- | n word to suy o me,” said he walk- | dunger, or are so busy that they | exhilvration in the world. -
duwy. Bebigy -~ |sra v | o Sxrx{her arms out and asmile of we'|ed with all his might, emplasizing | turned Sam. ™ “I never thought of | ng in upon mother and me, a8 we | must leave him to the careof his _But when a man ugo;borqum -
“‘-""!!ﬂ_ ‘.“._"r_ 416 - |ggs” |come, without stopping to even |and illustrating the words by point- | anybody else; and it dudu’t occur to | Sat al supper a few evenings after, other friends _"" _‘%’“‘5' the step, | his exercise l'hnhe will nog stop to
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- Mﬂkhm sod Lamp-Trim- | o o e :‘:I'”’ sitting-room door, she stood | and | Abper Stanton, the village black-[to thecore. 1 have always liked | gusta was alwnys deeided, and yon l",;w 3 l-? t the | ed £ ;l T;.ce it is but nat that people
m'lﬂl-.- Jopposlie the 5"':1'- TR a0 |looked st her guest, and he stood | smith. him, and you never said anything,” | couldn’t turn  her after she got her “l m-\f,'llﬁ '::..;n“ a“ S l’“' t‘:! EE" G-“li’;l“’ some wouder.
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PHYSICIANS. i .5 = 1111(:; people especinlly Mr. Aveiill, hot arrowsns he peered around at|Stanton were married.  Sam Averill | to sweeten life, if possible, for 'hlm. or some of the young people _I‘f':“’ fering odds that the Colonel was ran
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wh T e oF e 1 o= Tw - [Tw < |time she Jet the busenit burn tll | The next day hecame to get a vest [ heard of aguin till to-duy by Aunt |tentions. T must have been an in- SRRV Shigs. Taceer h""g- Sas shey Wwem &1 She money Shet
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DR ll%w Physician PRy 00 r (11 S0 re !nixe[l sume more and put in sugar | bring the buttons for it; and the next He went to California, throwing | it scems hard that a body 9::11‘!. work | it up.  They wanted a m:u} " ,::;n:' half an hour's time there paailed over
ﬂgﬁ " -t "gﬂl‘l‘:n °{u|'1'._‘-: « * Dully, +Moul Seations mstead of salt, and left ont the s4l- | day alter that he thought, as he was | his whole life into his work; his | hix way out of a bluuder i a whole gmrhmmafy dcp-rrfmcuff. I”:- o }he‘ .a.ame road an anﬂoqn ‘m
%hﬂ;m B rmii:mﬁ“&“&;{:“%ﬂf&m." eratus aliogether.  But her cheeks | going by, he wounld call and sec if | business prospered, and he had come | lifetime.” thunght s great d"':fl,lu- : :: efet indixidunl; whe seined ¥p in and
- dwo. N. Auvore, Gen. Var, Agenr. | grew pink, and her cup strings flew, | she had everything she needed and |back with honsesand Lands and gohld Mother looked fall of gympathy, w-“;?, mﬂ!lt-,“_“l.:i?r;,'g.:;li:l.e\! men- -th:&ﬂ‘?ot lﬁmwpm
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CALL AND SEE
“CAN'T BE UNDERSOLD.”

AVING a complete ontfit for
: this hratieh of the binsiness,
we foal
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“Uh my honey!” eried my mother,
hopping up from the tea tuble as
soon a8 she was seated. “You

ed Sam admiringly.
4] should think I onght to," an-

the cross roads store, Iwonderif you
know our old houskeeper's danghter,
she that was Sarash Carley, hns Jost
her husband '
“No, hasshe?  Strange 1 pever

o G " ropliod M. Averily aph

was there again to bring a letter.
“I happened to see it at the post-
office when T went after my paper,

telling about the luck he had in min-
ing' aud the wenther and the fact that

“you are not foolish enongh to st
your mind on such a rolling stone
a8 Sam Averill, Hehos no contin-
nity to him,”

“Ifiwea are goin to hunt for a man

(shud Ling no fugley w shigwinld we'l|

and learn how the world had fured
with her. For in all these yenrs ol

buying and selling aml getung gain,
' room in his

Aunt Angusta’s married life had
Itis very danger-

not beon happy.

know what, byt something was al-
wiys gaing wrong butween them.
Even their children proved barriers
instead of bonds. A3 he grew older

his natarn] economy. aud thrift- he-

pamg giuirger sad wrunger, until, o

ishment, he seemed to relish it bet-

ter, nsif life was growing sweeter

and sweeter,

purring like a' couple of cats by the

just & minytey” said sbe, M:l&::{

coat sleeve tremulously.
would you say to my going back to
California, with Mr. A}'mll ™

#Y ou, mothet?” | oried, feeljpg ns
shough th werld bad tambled vl im

if the Doctor would send them a man
ax they desoribed, they ".““"! e 5
KnLgher filty dallurs, making 'is. four

a call for old Dr. Dwight in heaven;
fur he did not know of any one in

four bundred dollars,
The Cincinnati elepbant that swal-
lowed two gnllons of whisky at one

would have been an extra eleotion
held at the latter plave very shortly
after, for the pursuer was the conata-
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able intensivy.
On g-lloped the Colouel, following

thickly by the road, while the oou-
3 L]
nmhkay gx’tllopwl rapidiy on 0 Wb

1 cam
ulp says thew be wok jt fw“tl'_e'xrhmp;emal«hmm-
dold.® O et

Jowrh .
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swered my mother with n girlish | he was well. Ndthi . - | ovus for & wna to take in a measn hab- | kitchen fire, ! : i ; >
o lnugh. “The way you used “F'Pink ing nbout the How be mwbki;:i'i?g it temporarily, for it will stick to| After broakfast the next mornin :‘_‘: ::"‘";i ;:"n_‘“l‘,;'“‘;‘;",i;t': :': the "f" road, 'hg;::mﬂ'd x
ap walnuts to carry to the cross |in his fancy, and ‘the figure that him, and Abuer Stanton’s charaoter | mother followed me inte the hally heml;,livin % lon uu.apiritmll tood old mining eamp on ONO:.“ of
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